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relaxation as they whisk off again, and the sound of
the thudding hoofs gets fainter and fainter.
Goals don't interest me much. It is the general
movement I find so exhilarating. Speed! What a
fascinating thing it is. But best of all the speed of a
horse.
Once at the polo Mr. M------became much more
cheerful. I think he is a passionate horse-lover, for
he told me that on leave he spends every available
moment hunting, attending race-meetings or watch-
ing polo, according to the season. He is a strange
man. He certainly appears to be much fonder of
horses than of human beings. He talked at great
length of various -wonderful hunters he had had on
leave in Ireland, and this very much more warmly
than he has ever talked of his own children. He
must be an uncomfortable father.
After the polo we were rushed off to the Club,
where a tennis tournament is in progress.
It was all just like England, except that the tea
was rather better and some of the players had
forgotten to take off the topees in which they had
started the tournament.
Various ladies had undertaken to provide tea and
serve it, and it seemed as though they had vied with
each other to produce the richest and most lavish
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